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Vigil Lights for Home Devotions 


These Vigil Lights are now packed in an ornate box con- 
taining one dozen 15-hour Vigil Lights with one Ruby Glass, 
and will be sent postpaid to any point within a distance of three 
zones on receipt of one dollar. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
405 North Main St. St. Louis, Mo. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. Lapidar is compounded by Rev. Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, 
abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect espe- 
cially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the 
Holy Father as an herbalist. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout or stomach 
troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for Special Lapidar. Price $2.50 
per box. 


Agents Wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 








St. Ignatius Salve 


This wonderful Salve is the only Remedy known against Bone Diseases (Carries, Necrosis} 
Cancer and Ulcerating Wounds. 

The St. Ignatius Wound Salve draws all the pus out of the wound and cauterizes almost pain- 
lessly any wild and morbid flesh, and thus cleanses the wound. If it works strongly, it sometimes 
causes pain when first used. A cure can only then be effected when the wound is all cleaned and 
this necessarily requires a longer or shorter time, according to the state and length of the sickness. 
In most cases the salve will cure in a short time, provided the directions given are observed; how- 
ever, one jar only, or two will not suffice to effect a permanent cure in a chronic case. The salve is 
compounded of totally uninjurious ingredients and can not, therefore, do any harm in any cases. 

The salve will be mailed postage free only if money is remitted with order. As the use of the 
salve should not be suspended in the course of the cure, re-orders should be sent in time. 

Price per jar $1.30; six jars $6.50. Send your orders to Benedictine Press, St. Benedict, Oregon. 














Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month and 
the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads ‘‘Mar. 28,” 
your subscription expired with the March, 1928 issue; if ‘‘Apr. 28,’ it 
expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 10 days or so 
before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable to 
change the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which your 
subscription is paid will appear on the following number. 
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Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England 1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 


Special March and April Offer 


For NEW 
Subscriptions to “Tabernacle and Purgatory” 


Please mention premium desired 


For 1 NEW A Nickel bound Crucifix 4 inches long. Light and 
Subscription handy to carry. 
Or: —A Maillechord oxidized St. Benedict Medal in the form 
of a cross. This medal has been lately struck and is 
very artistic. 


For 2 NEW A Nickel bound Crucifix 5 inches long. Convenient 
Subscriptions size for daily use in prayer. 


For 3 NEW. A Nickel bound Crucifix 6 inches long. Specially 
Subscriptions suitable for the sick. 
Or: — Your choice of an oxidized Medallion either of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus or of the Blessed Virgin. The 
emblem if mounted on a genuine Algerian onyx back- 
ground with easel to stand. Size 2% x 1% in. Both 
will be sent to those securing 6 new subscriptions. 


For 4 NEW 4A Nickel bound Crucifix 7 inches long. For personal 
Subscriptions use, for the sick, or for hanging on the wall. 


For 5 NEW An excellent, imported, Real Ebony Crucifix, with 

Subscriptions beveled edges. The artistic oxidized corpus will attract 
all to love and compassion for our suffering Savior. It 
is light in weight, and can easily be held by a sick 
person, or may be hung on the wall. Size 7% in. 


For 6 NEW Your choice of the two Medallions listed above or a 
Subscriptions similar Medallion of the Head of Christ, 44; x 2% in. 


For 8 NEW A Nickel bound Crucifix 10 inches long. Well made. 
Subscriptions Suitable for the living room. 


California: “‘The magazine certainly has a wonderful influence on 
my life. Formerly I used to neglect Sunday Mass often, but it has 
opened my eyes so to speak. At present I attend Mass daily. How 
important it is to circulate good reading!” 

Philadelphia: ‘‘I think Tabernacle and Purgatory is most interest- 
ing and inspiring. One of the features especially pleasing are the 
beautiful pictures. They are so clear and so varied in subject, and 
although many of them are after old masters, I can assure you that 
they are new to many of your readers.” 


Cincinnati: “The delight and happiness I experience from its 
heavenly teaching, helps me to love God more fervently.” 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 











Our Cross-Laden Savior 


He took upon Himself the heavy burden of the Cross, that 
Cross which His words, eternally true, have told us we must 
carry after Him. Man must pass through the vale of suffering 
before he can enjoy the paradise of delights. The Cross is the 
salvation of the world. The Cross is the key of paradise. The 
Cross is the reparation to God. The Cross is the staff of the pil- 
grim on his way to heaven. Jesus embraced His Cross eagerly, 
He kissed it lovingly. He knew though it would be painful to 
Him, it was to be the means of our Redemption. All is con- 
tained in the Cross: Life, death, eternity. 
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A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the 
consolation of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. 
Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D.D. 





Vol. 23 APRIL, 1928 No. 12 








The Hallowed Way 


HE holiest of all roads is in the holiest of all cities, 
E@ the city of Jerusalem. It is that venerated way 
Ese ay =) which leads from the court of Pilate through the 
* streets of the city to Mount Calvary and the holy 
Sakis The Incarnate Son of God, our Savior Jesus Christ, 
sanctified this way, first, by traversing it burdened with the 
heavy weight of the Cross; secondly, by sprinkling it with His 
Precious Blood; and thirdly, by bedewing it with His sacred 
tears. Truly, a hallowed way! 

So thought Mary, the Dolorous Mother of God, and there- 
fore she visited this way with sentiments of profound grief and 
with angelic devotion, sanctifying it still more by her burning 
tears of compassion. So thought St. Peter and St. John and the 
other Apostles of Christ, and hence they, too, walked this way 
with sentiments of undying gratitude, and sanctified it still more 
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by their tears of love and contrition. So thought the early 
saints of the New Testament. Therefore they visited and walked 
this way with tenderest devotion, praying and weeping espe- 
cially at those spots which have been sanctified by some particu- 
lar suffering of our Divine Savior. 

So also thought the early Christians at Jerusalem, the pious 
pilgrims of the first and of later centuries, St. Helena, St. 
Jerome and the Crusaders; they all walked this dolorous way 
from the Praetorium to Golgotha, and bedewed it with copious 
tears. They followed the bloody footprints of their Savior with 
those pious affections which in such hallowed places are rarely 
wanting. 

O sacred way! sprinkled and sanctified with the Blood and 
the tears of the world’s Redeemer, of His Blessed Mother, and 
of the noblest servants of God of all centuries! With great joy 
the Catholic Church looked upon this devotion of her beloved 
children and strove to propagate it by granting numerous indul- 
gences. However, she foresaw that comparatively few Christians 
would be able to visit Jerusalem and the holy places, and thus 
gain the many indulgences connected with the devotion of the 
W ay of the Cross. Holy Church then offered a substitute to her 
faithful children by granting to the Franciscan Order, whose 
sons, amid the greatest privations, safeguard the holy places, the 
power to erect the Way of the Cross in all parts of the world. 
By visiting any such Way of the Cross or Stations, the faithful 
can gain the same indulgences and graces as they would obtain 
if they personally visited the holy places sanctified by the 
Passion and death of Jesus Christ. 


The Most Beautiful Devotion for Lent 


In all parts of the Catholic world, Stations of the Cross 
have been erected in imitation of the true Way of the Cross at . 
Jerusalem. Some are erected in churches and chapels, others 
out in the open, often beautifully located on the tops of hills 
overlooking the surrounding country. There is, in fact, nothing 
more edifying, nothing more consoling and soothing to the heart 
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and mind, than to see throngs of people, with every exterior 
sign of devotion and recollection, going from station to station, 
following our suffering Savior on His painful road to Calvary. 
The Way of the Cross is, indeed, the most beautiful devotion for 
Lent. 

In an ancient book we read that when our Lord Jesus 
Christ had been raised on the Cross and it had been lowered into 
the hole prepared for it, the crash was so tremendous that its 
sound echoed through the foundations of the earth, even to the 
depths of hell. This brought great fear upon the evil spirits and 
the damned, for they knew what had come to pass upon earth. 
“Now our reign is at an end,” they cried; “now we shall no 
longer be able to lead any man into sin; for if the Son of God 
shows so much love for men as to die upon the Cross for their 
salvation, not one will commit another sin.” One demon, how- 
ever, offered a most wicked suggestion: “Let us,” he said, “try 
to make men forget what God has done for them. If we succeed 
in this, we shall also succeed in persuading them to commit 
sin, — even more grievous sin than before.” 

There is much truth in this story. Besides many other 
gifts and faculties, God has endowed the human heart and mind 
with a sense of gratitude. If someone does us a favor, it is not 
necessary that we be reminded to thank the person, — instinc- 
tively we are urged to express our gratitude; and if the benefits 
are many and great, the heart feels itself ever more drawn 
toward the generous giver; we love him, and under no circum- 
stances would we offend him. Now, is there anyone who has 
loved us more, and showered more favors upon us than God? 
“God so loved the world as to give His only-begotten Son; that 
whosoever believeth in Him, may not perish, but may have life 
everlasting” (John iii. 16). And God’s Son loved us so much 
that He sacrificed all for us. He left heaven with its eternal 
riches, and for us descended to earth as a little child, poor and 
despised. He has taught us the Truth that leads to heaven. He 
gave His life for us, that we might obtain eternal life thereby. 
Christ Himself says, “Greater love than this no man hath, that 








358 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


a man lay down his life for his friends” (John xv. 13). When 
we consider how intensely He has loved us and how much He 
has done for us, feelings of gratitude must surely awaken in our 
hearts and incite us to return love for love. This gratitude must 
urge us to make the firm resolution never, never to offend Him 
by mortal sin. The painful sufferings that our Divine Savior 
endured for us in infinite love are vividly represented to us in 
the beautiful practice of the Way of the Cross. 


— 0H — 


The Last Legacy 





plished. His Heart is not yet satisfied. Before 
Lh leaving us, He desires to give us a last pledge of His 
) love, to insure for us a last legacy. What will it 
be? — What has He still to give? He has already given us His 
Father. He taught us: “When you pray, say: Our Father.” 
He has promised to send us the Holy Spirit, the communication 
of whom is to be a fruit of His death. His knowledge has be- 
come ours, for He has revealed to us the mysteries which He 
heard from the Father. “The words which Thou gavest Me, I 
have given to them” (John xvii. 8). His merits He acquired 
only for us. His sacred Flesh He submitted for our sakes to the 
scourges, the crown of thorns, the nails of crucifixion. His 
Precious Blood He shed for love of us. With It He bedewed 
the Garden of Gethsemane, the court of Pilate, the palace of 
Herod, the streets of Jerusalem, the road to Calvary, the hands 
of the executioners; and His Heart will give the last drop of its 
life-Blood to bring His love and goodness to its consummation. 
He commanded that His minister should consecrate His Ador- 
able Flesh and Blood, and give us this Food of Life as often as 
we desire It. 
Apparently there remains nothing for Jesus to give us! 
Another breath, and by the sacrifice of His life, He will have 
placed the Divine seal upon the work of our Redemption. — 


| » ESUS hangs on the Cross, but all is not accom- 
4 
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But what do I see? The dying gaze of our Savior still seeks 
something. It rests upon Mary, and instantly the Blood-filled 
eyes light up. Mary, the masterpiece of God’s power and good- 








“Behold thy son... Behold thy Mother!”’ 


ness — the perfect creature, His own Virgin Mother, the faith- 
ful Guardian of His childhood, the untiring companion of His 
youthful labors, the delight of His Heart! O God! Couldst 
Thou not have spared her the scene of Thy cruel death? When 
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from Abraham Thou didst demand the sacrifice of his son Isaac, 
Thou didst not permit that his mother should be informed of it. 
Thou didst not take Mary with Thee upon Thabor — why musi 
she stand beneath Thy Cross? Hast Thou less pity for her than 
for Isaac’s mother? — Oh, let us cease to make comparisons 
between Mary and Sara. Sara was only a figure, a shadow of 
Mary, and what the mother of a human being is incapable of 
doing, that the Mother of God can do. God Himself wills it so. 


Mary Bows in Joy and Bows in Sorrow 


Behold, Christian soul, how Mary, with pallid countenance 
and with eyes riveted upon Jesus, endures the agony of death 
with Him. All the Wounds of our Lord are engraven as with 
fiery brand upon her maternal Heart. It is a miracle that she 
still lives. But does she, on this account, fall unconscious into 
the arms of Magdalen, as she is sometimes represented? No! 
Artists who depict her thus have not read the Scripture. St. 
John, who persevered under the Cross, saw her standing upright. 
She stood there like the priest at the altar, like Abraham on Mt. 
Moria when he was about to sacrifice his son, Isaac. 

Mary, the most amiable of beings, the most tender of 
mothers, would gladly have endured a thousand deaths, if there- 
by she could have spared the least pain to her Son, in whom, at 
the same time, she recognized her God. However, the Father, 
for the salvation of our souls willed the death of the God-Man; 
and Mary, endowed with the power and strength of God, sub- 
mitted to the eternal decrees. Once in joy she bowed her head, 
saying to the Eternal Father: “Fiat, Be it done unto me accord- 
ing to Thy word.” At that blissful moment she became the 
Mother of the Son of God. Today, on Calvary, she again bows 
her head, this time in unspeakable sorrow, becoming by that act 
of union with the Immolated Lamb upon the Cross, the Mother 
of the redeemed. With the Eternal Father she already shared 
the honor of calling a God her Son, and today, by her sufferings, 
she becomes the Mother of the children of men. She, too, loves 
the world so much as to sacrifice her beloved and only Son. 
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“Children of My Pain” 

Our dying Savior constituted Mary the Mother of all His | 
redeemed children in his last dying moments, when He said: 
“Woman, behold thy son!” 

Woman! We ask ourselves, Why did Jesus use this word? 
Did He no longer recognize Mary as His Mother? Had she 
become a stranger to Him? Is this the consolation she expects 
at this hour? Is this the farewell of the best of sons from the 
best of mothers? An Apostle, Jesus assigns to His Mother as a 
son, saying: “Behold thy son!” He did not say, “Love John as 
thy son. Because I shall no longer be with thee; he is to care 
for thee.” No; He said: “Behold thy son,” as if to imply: 
“Henceforth he is to hold the place in thy maternal Heart which 
I held there until today.” Mary must be satisfied with the ex- 
change; she must accept the disciple for the Master, the son of 
Zebedee for the Son of God, John for Jesus. 

What bitter woe must have wrung the maternal Heart of 
Mary at these words! In truth, they were not the least part of 
the “sword” prophesied by Simeon at the presentation of the 
Divine Child in the temple. 

Behold thy son! This is one of those creative words which 
transforms the nature of objects, and effects what it signifies. 
Thereby our Divine Savior revealed to His Mother her new dig- 
nity and her new duties toward mankind; but at the same time, 
He gave to her a mother’s heart for the children of Adam, and 
His word, “Woman, behold thy son,” is a two-edged sword: it 
opens for us the Heart of the Virgin and Mother. 

Behold thy son! Do we understand aright? Yes; for 
though the transfixed hand of our agonizing Redeemer cannot 
point to Mary, He draws our eyes and hearts to her by saying: 
“Behold thy Mother!” 

Precious, inexpressibly precious, is this last legacy of the 
infinite love of our Savior. We accept it with most grateful 
hearts. Through Christ we had already become children of the 
Father, and now, at the moment of His departure, He gives us 
His Mother to be our Mother, as a last pledge of His love. But 
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will Mary consent to allow us this happiness? Will she be 
satisfied to be called the Mother of sinners, and may we, instead 
of considering ourselves “children of Eve,” call ourselves 
“children of Mary”? 

I seem to hear from her lips that last word of the dying 
Rachel: “Benoni,” — my children, the children of my pain, 
“of whom I am in labor again,” (Gal. iv, 19) “attend and see 
if there be any sorrow like to my sorrow” (Lam. 1. 12). 

Ah, there is no sorrow like to the sorrow of our Dolorous 
Mother, because no love is equal to her love. Born at the foot 
of the Cross from the Blood of a God and the tears of a Virgin, 
a child of pain of the new Eve, I may no longer live according 
to my former lusts. Mary, standing on Calvary, endures the 
agony of death; — can I, with the godless, still indulge in the 
pleasures of the world and gratifications of the flesh? I am a 
brother of the Crucified God, a child of the Queen of Martyrs; 
can I hesitate to follow Christ on the way of the Cross? 

Since Mary, in order to become our Mother, had to consent 
to the death of her Son, Jesus, it is but just that she find an- 
other child in each one of us. Let us, then, love so good a 
Mother; let us love her tenderly and always. Let us never for- 
get what she suffered for us; what anguish of soul and what 
countless tears our spiritual life and eternal happiness cost her. 
As a means to compassionate our Dolorous Mother, and as a 
way to prove our gratitude for so tender a Mother, let us, as St. 
Alphonsus advises, frequently meditate upon the sorrows which 
pierced her Maternal Heart. 


aaa 


“The mere practice of the Way of the Cross is sufficient to 
sanctify a parish and also to draw down temporal blessings upon 
it,”’ says St. Leonard of Port Maurice. 

We offer to our friends a Station booklet with fourteen de- 
votion-inspiring pictures. Each Station is accompanied by a 
touching meditation and prayer. 

Beautiful frontispiece of our Savior’s thorn-crowned Head. 
Has a durable dark cover. Order at once for Lent. “Way of the 
Cross” — Price 30 cents postpaid. 
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Holy Communion, an Assurance of Pardon 
By Alban Stolz 





HAVE always been convinced that Divine Providence 
is especially concerned about me and each individ- 
ual soul without being disturbed in the guidance of 
all mankind as a whole. On the other hand, the 

sufferings of Christ and all that He did and gave to mankind 
seemed to me, as it were, something general, something for 
which we should thank God, but not as gratefully as if He had 
done all for each of us personally. J perceive now that this, my 
view for many years, was an error which had a chilling effect 
upon my soul. An interior view, the truth, dawns on me now, 
that as Divine Providence is concerned about each one individ- 
ually, so is the Redemption accomplished for each one individ- 
ually and works effectively in every one who will make himself 
capable of profiting by it. 

I really should have arrived at this truth long ago, because 
in the Blessed Sacrament the whole of the Redemption comes to 
me, fully and personally. It is especially in the reception of 
each Holy Communion that the assurance is given to man that 
God will pardon him and is ready to give him heaven, for in 
Holy Communion He gives us Himself, — a gift greater than 
all the glories of heaven. The Holy Eucharist is, indeed, the 
pledge of all good and of everlasting life. As long as Divine 
Providence permits a person to receive sacramental absolution 
and Holy Communion, he should never despair. 

My soul radiates joy. Till now the thought that Christ 
died for all mankind in general, weakened my love for Him. 
Today I begin to comprehend: Just as Jesus comes to me whole 
and entire in Holy Communion and lessens not the union by 
communicating Himself to others also; just as God’s care of 
others diminishes not His solicitude for me; so He died for me 
personally and my sins have crucified Him. 

In every Host, be it on the altar, in the monstrance or in 
Holy Communion, our Lord gives the whole fulness of His life, 
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sufferings and value of His sacrifice to every one who faithfully 
and devoutly exposes his soul to this sun of grace. 

Our Lord suffered and died not only for all mankind in 
general, but He communicates the merits of His bitter sufferings 
and atoning death to every Christian in Holy Communion. 

Many think that because Jesus suffered for us it is unjust 
that punishment is taken away from us. They think that the 
punishment of an innocent one cannot help us. Jesus says: 
“Eat My crucified Body, and drink My Precious Blood which I 
have shed for thee, thereby I will become one with thee.” The 
two, Jesus, the guiltless punished One, and I the unpunished 
guilty one, melt, so to speak, into one being, so that by the 
punishment of the one the guilt of the other is remitted. 


——_ _>-——— 


Plea for Pardon 









Ny) Si E need many helps from God, but we need no help 
\\7 | so much as the forgiveness of our sins. At the very 
iV Vie beginning of the Adorable Sacrifice, therefore, we 
approach God with an humble and contrite heart. 
Holy Church puts the words of the Confiteor on our lips. The 
feeling of guilt takes possession of priest and people. Each, in 
turn, acknowledges before Almighty God, before the Blessed 
Virgin, the angels and saints, his own grievous fault. 

What a solemn moment! In the presence of the holy, 
omniscient God both feel their guilt and publicly ask for grace 
and pardon. The soul must cleanse itself in the bath of contri- 
tion at the very beginning of this sublime act. How could it 
otherwise taste the full sweetness of the approaching mystery? 
Could one assist at Holy Mass devoutly if his conscience were 
reproaching him: Sinner, what art thou doing here before the 
Innocent Lamb which thou hast slain by thy sins! How darest 
thou come near without first having asked and obtained 
forgiveness! 

As Christ upon the Cross took upon Himself the sins of the 
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whole world, to atone for them with His Blood, so we lay our 
sins upon Him as upon a victim about to be immolated upon . 
the altar, that He may expiate them. It is to indicate this that 
the priest at the commencement of the Mass bows down at the 
foot of the altar, and in the spirit of humility presents himself 
as if laden with the sins of the people before the Eternal Father, 
in order to prevail on Him to have mercy. In this position he 
also personifies Christ upon the Mount of Olives, who, bowed 
down under the burden of the sins of the whole world, which 
were laid upon Him, fell upon His face, His sweat becoming 
as drops of Blood, and prayed earnestly to His Heavenly Father. 
So the priest, Christ’s representative, prays for the pardon of 
his own sins and the sins of all present, for whom the price of 
our Redemption was once paid, and is daily renewed and of- 
fered afresh to operate the remission of sin. 

These beautiful and consoling words cannot fail to infuse 
courage into the heart of every sinner, and inspire him with 
joyous ardor in hearing Holy Mass; for they tell him that Christ 
has taken upon -Himself all the transgressions of which he is 
guilty, and will atone for them with His Blood; they tell him 
that Christ in the sinner’s place implores the mercy of God the 
Father, offering to Him the great price of our Redemption, to 
obtain for us the remission of sin. 

Having inclined deeply for the Confiteor, the priest then 
stands upright. Scarcely has the priest heard the faithful, in 
their turn, acknowledge their sins, when he invokes a blessing 
upon them in the “Misereatur-—-May Almighty God have 
mercy upon you, forgive you your sins, and bring you unto life 
everlasting. Amen.” 

The priest stands erect after his previous humble posture, 
to signify by this upright position that both he and the 
faithful are lifted up and comforted by the knowledge that they 
have received the forgiveness of their sins. 

Comfort fills the heart of the priest after the Confiteor has 
died away, and he turns to God with those trustful words upon 
his lips: “Now shall I turn to Thee, O God, and Thou shalt re- 
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joice my heart.” The priest ascends the altar steps, and again 
he pleads for pardon for our sins. He prays that he may be 
worthy to approach the holy altar for the great Sacrifice, by 
saying: “Take away our iniquities, we beseech Thee, O Lord, 
that we may be worthy to enter with pure minds into the holy of 
holies, through Christ our Lord.” 

But these words do not end his plea for pardon. The 
moment he reaches the altar he bends low to kiss it; he presses 
his lips to the altar stone, and intercedes in these words for all 
the faithful: “We beseech Thee, O Lord, by the merits of thy 
saints whose relics are here and of all Thy saints, that Thou 
wouldst vouchsafe to forgive me all my sins.” 


— 


Alleluia! 





HE ice-bonds of winter are broken. Fragrance of 
buds and blossoms fills the air, — a fragrance so 
sweet that it seems to come from paradise. Spring 
has also come to the Garden of Joseph of Arima- 

thea — spring with its extraordinary beauty, so that the beauty 

of paradise truly reigns there. Did not Life awaken here, the 
life that Adam and Eve had lost in Paradise? Immortal and 
radiant, the Risen Savior walks through this garden as the new 

Adam of whom it is written: “For by a man came death, and 

by a man the resurrection of the dead. And as in Adam all die, 

so also in Christ all shall be made alive” (1 Cor. xv. 21, 22). 

Mary Magdalen, and Mary, the mother of James, and 

Salome come early Easter morning to the garden to anoint the 

Body of Jesus. At the tomb they see the angel in white gar- 

ments, who announces to them that Christ is risen. Joy gives 

wings to their feet, and they speed to the apostles to bring them 
the glad tidings. Mary Magdalen, however, tarries near the 
tomb. Her large, limpid eyes still speak of a heart that is sad 
because they do not see the Risen One Himself. 

Hark! she hears her name, in a voice so sweet, so tender, 








Mary Magda- 
len recognizes 
Jesus by His 
voice, and ex- 
claims: ‘Rab- 
boni — Master !” 

“Jesus saith 
to her: Do not 
touch Me, for I 
am not yet as- 
cended to My 
Father. But go 
to My brethren 
and say to 
them: I ascend 
to My Father 
and to your Fa- 
ther, to My God 
and to your 

— John xx. 


16, 17. 
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as only the -Master Himself could utter it: Mary! Her eyes 
until now had been held, but immediately she recognizes the 
voice. “Rabboni!” she cries, trembling with joy. “Master!” 
comes from her lips, the jubilant cry of a heart that has been 
crushed with sorrow, and she sinks down at His feet. But the 
Master says: “Do not touch Me, for I am not yet ascended to 
My Father: but go to My brethren, and say to them: I ascend 
to My Father and to your Father, to My God and to your God” 
(John xx. 17). 

The disciples will not believe the message of the holy 
women, but soon the risen Savior appears to Peter and John, 
and then to the other apostles. The glad tidings pass from 
mouth to mouth: “The Lord is truly risen!” 

For forty days the Risen Savior remains with His disciples 
to convince them of His resurrection, to inflame their hearts with 
love for Him, and, through them, the hearts of all who are of 
good will. To Peter He thrice addresses the question: “Simon, 
son of John, lovest thou Me?” (John xxi. 15—17.) Thomas is 
permitted to place his hand into the Wound of His side, for He 
retains the Wounds which His love for men had caused. 

In the Most Blessed Sacrament, the Risen Savior still offers 
similar graces. Does your heart, too, beat with love for Him? 
Whom shall your heart receive if not the glorified Savior with 
His love-glowing Heart and His promise: “I am the resurrection 
and the life. He that believeth in Me, although he be dead, 
shall live” (John xi. 25). 

Since our Lord rose from the tomb, death has lost its sting. 
Since that triumphant Resurrection Morn, the joyful Easter 
message sounds over every grave: “I know that my Redeemer 
liveth” (Job xix. 25). Yes, for us, too, an Easter will come. 
Then, like our Divine Savior, we, too, shall come forth from the 
grave, and the sun shall know no setting, and the Easter alleluia 
shall never die away. 


Alleluia! Alleluia! Jesus’ peace with you abide; 
May our Risen Savior bless you in this joyous Eastertide! 








TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 369 


The Wonder of Konnersreuth 
Continued 





The secular as well as the Catholic press has been commenting 
widely on Teresa Neumann, the simple girl of Bavaria who bears the 
stigmata. The following account we present to our readers was sent 
to us by an eminent Bavarian ecclesiastic. Our object in giving these 
details to our friends is not with the purpose of offering something 
sensational... There are sufficient beauties and marvels in our holy 
religion without resorting to something new... We give this account 
for the general interest of our readers. It is a simple, unvarnished 
statement of the outward manifestations observed in Teresa Neumann 
by an eye-witness, a person evidently requested by Church authorities 
to write a description of what he beheld. He, however, takes no stand 
to pronounce the phenomena as supernatural. As many have gone to 
Konnersreuth through curiosity, the Bavarian prelates have recently 
issued a joint letter to the effect that visitors are not permitted to see 
the stigmatic. She, too, loves solitude, and desires to be alone. 





|HE beginning of the stigmata of Teresa Neumann 
dates back to the Lent of 1926. At that time she 
felt severe pains in her hands and feet correspond- 
ing to the Wounds of Christ. On one of the first 
Fridays of Lent, 1926, Teresa in a sorrowful ecstasy saw our 
Savior on Mt. Olivet. When she awoke, she had the wound of 
the heart which evidently had broken open during the ecstasy; it 
bled profusely. The next Friday, Teresa lived through the 
scourging; the next Friday, crowning with thorns, and on the 
following Friday, the carrying of the Cross. On Good Friday, 
1926, she suffered, for the-first time, all of Christ’s Passion, 
from Gethsemane to Golgotha. On this day Teresa was sick 
unto death, so that the parish priest bearing the holy oils came 
and stood at the martyr’s bed, believing that her strength would 
succumb under such great suffering. 

Since then these visions of the Passion have been repeated, 
with calendar regularity, on all Fridays, except during the 
weeks from Easter to Corpus Christi, which Teresa calls the 
“Alleluia weeks;” and from Christmas to Septwagesima, which 
are likewise her “joyful” weeks. 

The visions usually begin at midnight on Thursday. 
Streams of blood which steadily flow from her eyes down her 
cheeks make a shuddering impression. This blood sometimes 
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dries on her cheeks and sometimes flows down on her pillow and 
her garments. During such sufferings her eyes are clogged with 
blood and are always closed. The more intense ecstasies are of 
about ten minutes’ duration and are followed by pauses of about 
the same length of time. During the ecstasy Teresa presents a 
picture of inexpres- 

sible suffering. Half 
supported by an invis- 
ible hand, as it were, 
reclining, half sitting, 
she stretches forth both 
arms. Her hands do 
not tremble in the | 
least, but move quietly \W 
from side to side, and 
at times her fingers 
move slightly. All 
moaning ceases. No 
coughing disturbs her. 
Her breathing is 
scarcely noticeable. This silent suffering speaks more em- 
phatically than words the language of pain. It is the opened 
chapter on the Passion in the holy Gospel itself. 

One may partly follow the course of Christ’s sufferings as 
witnessed by Teresa by the expressions of anguish on her coun- 
tenance. At the crowning of thorns she presses down on her 
head so that stains of blood on her head cloth become larger. 
At the words “I thirst,” she extends her tongue as though drink- 
ing the bitter draught. During the crucifixion her sufferings 
reach the highest point. Her arms are drawn upward, her face 
becomes pale and ever paler, until finally the sufferer crosses 
her hands on her chest and, completely exhausted, sinks back 
into her pillows. Jt is consummated! 

During the course of these ecstasies Teresa seems insen- 
sible to outward feeling. 

During her ecstasies of Lent, 1927, the wana of her 





Teresa in Her Sufferings 
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hands and feet always bled. Otherwise they usually have only 
a fresher glow on Fridays, but sometimes are moist with blood. 
Her head shawl is always saturated with blood during the 
ecstasies, as also the bandage of the wound of her heart. This 
wound evidently pains her very much for during the pauses she 
places her hand over her heart. 

It always takes till Friday evening, often till Saturday 
morning, before the mystic fully returns from the holy regions 
of Christ’s Passion and is completely conscious of her normal 
surroundings at Konnersreuth. 

The foremost impression that every witness of this bed of 
the Passion takes with him is the certainty that Teresa Neumann 
suffers inexpressibly. We quote a few of the expressions of 
men who cannot be accused of exaggeration or sentimentality. 

Dr. John Hollensteiner, professor of the university of 
Vienna, writes: “The ecstasies, above all, the death agony, were 
the most thrilling scenes I have witnessed in my life.” 

Dr. August Naegele, professor of the university of Prague, 
says: “It is no exaggeration when I say that the five quarter 
hours I spent by the bed of Teresa Neumann affected me deeply. 
The first impression was, that here before me was one in the 
most fearful and painful agony — someone actually wrestling 
with death.” 

A Friday with Teresa Neumann 

Already on Thursday evening the otherwise quiet market- 
place begins to change its aspect. Strangers alight from autos 
and other vehicles, and with a look of curiosity glance at the 
mysterious dwelling. Satchels in hand, they start for the tailor’s 
house. The mother of Teresa who, absorbed in thought and 
with a look of anxious care, has just descended the strange steps 
leading to the room of the stigmatic, informs them where they 
might see Teresa. They see her in typical black dress, black 
apron and black half gloves, with a white cloth covering her 
head. She greets them with a cheerful smile. She is seated on 
a sofa, answering, precisely and naturally, the questions of the 
many persons standing about. 
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The parish priest who is present, finally succeeds in clear- 
ing the room, only himself and another priest remaining. They 
begin to converse on ordinary everyday affairs; they speak of 
Teresa’s never having traveled by rail, and of various business 
firms. By this time it is 8:30 o’clock Thursday evening. Teresa 
takes leave and enters her room — the room with the two win- 
dows, the geraniums and the canaries. “Good night,” she says; 
“Praised be Jesus Christ!” 

Participants in the conversation just mentioned, purposely 
spoke of very material topics. One cannot imagine such a con- 
versation leading to a passion ecstasy. 


Holy Communion on Friday Morning 


At five. o’clock the next morning, the. parish priest, Rev. 
Joseph Naber, in surplice and stole, brings Holy Communion 
into the quiet chamber where today such a violent struggle is to 
take place. Two other priests accompany him. A ray of the 
morning sun falls upon the altar and the golden paten. Every 
eye is fixed on the bed to the left. Two colors there predomi- 
nate: The pure whiteness of the bed, gown and head shawl, and 
the dark, burning red of the face of the stigmatic, now suffused 
with blood, blood which slowly and constantly flows from her 
eyes. It began about one o’clock that morning, as was reported 
by reliable witnesses. Like a few tears, large and glistening, 
it began to flow, drop after drop from both eyes. The drops 
then formed into streams which ran slowly down her cheeks, 
until now, at five o’clock, the streams have spread over her face 
and the blood is running down over her chin and onto her 
garments. 

“Teresa, see, our dear Lord is coming to you,” says the 
priest to the apparently unconscious one. 

Her soul is well disposed for the reception of Holy Com- 
munion. She begs our Lord to help her to suffer or to be per- 
mitted to suffer with Him. The priest places a small particle 
of the Sacred Host on her tongue. He at once offers her some 
water — about a teaspoonful. It is only with great difficulty 
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that she is able to swallow, and her painful attempts move one 
to pity. 

The sacristan who carries the surplice and lantern, has 
scarcely descended the stairs when the stigmatic suddenly starts 
upward from her pillow. Half reclining, half sitting, in a well- 
nigh impossible position that would seem to be most trying and 
tiresome, she stretches her arms forward. They are quiet as 
though fastened to some invisible object. Her fingers, especially 
her thumbs, are turned slightly inward. The wounds glow in 
ruby freshness. Now and then her arms move in a scarcely 
perceptible way, to and fro. Her face, framed by the white 
head scarf and looking like a piece of lattice-work with its 
many rivulets of blood, is raised and sharply directed toward 
some unseen object. In this-attitude, she reminds one of a blind 
man listening to some far away sound, being entirely a stranger 
to visible things and living and seeing only with the eyes of his 
soul. 

Gethsemane to Golgotha 

The Friday ecstasy from one o’clock in the morning till 
12:45 o’clock in the afternoon is not continuous. It is inter- 
rupted by a succession of stations which do not, however, cor- 
respond to the fourteen stations known as the Way of the Cross. 
They usually begin with Gethsemane and end with Golgotha. 
The separate ecstasies last about ten to fifteen minutes, with 
pauses of equal length, with the exception of the last one, the 
crucifixion, from 12:45 to 3:00 P.M., which surpasses all the 
others in greatness, duration, sympathy and awe-inspiring im- 
pressions. Each separate ecstasy moves about a particular 
scene of the Passion; for instance, the capture, Jesus before 
Pilate, Caiphas, the scourging, Jesus nailed to the Cross. 

Figuratively speaking, the world does not exist for Teresa 
during these ecstasies; that is, for her interests or her conscious- 
ness; but she reacts on being touched, and answers questions. 
Teresa sees the Passion pictures with such distinctness that her 
description surpasses even that of a specialist of scriptural 
topography. To be continued. 
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How to Carry Your Torch 





] HEN the mother of St. Lucia, who possessed great wealth, 
wanted to persuade her not to distribute her riches to 
AVA; a religious till after her death, Lucia replied: "Whatever 
== is given after one’s death is not so pleasing to God 
and profitable to one’s soul as that which is given before death; 
just as a torch carried behind a person in the dark is not as serv- 
iceable as one carried before him." All alms are indeed pleasing 
to God, but with the difference, as a pious and holy man writes, 
that one penny from a healthy and living person is more pleasing 
to God than a hundred from a dying person; for God looks not 
so much upon the gift as upon the intention of the giver. 

To enter heaven, we must perform good works. Among these, 
it is especially the works of charity that open heaven for us. Who- 
ever performs works of charity gladly and with a pure intention, 
God will grant him the grace to live and to die in a manner that 
his salvation will be insured. St. Thomas says: "Mercy makes man 
most to resemble God, because the mercies of God are above all 
His works, and because our Divine Savior enjoined upon us 'to be 
. merciful, because our Heavenly Father is merciful!'" St. Chrysostom 
says, "The porters of heaven will readily admit those who on earth 
have shown mercy toward God’s specially loved ones, the religious 
and the poor; the celestial inhabitants know the value of good 
works, for many and great are the rewards promised to those who 
give alms." 

Dear reader, we beg for a Lenten alms for our new Convent 
of Perpetual Adoration in Mundelein, Illinois. Impatiently we await 
the hour when the rays of love emanating from the Sacred Host 
may descend upon the faithful who shall come to kneel in adoration 
within this new Eucharistic shrine! May our hidden God incline 
many noble hearts to help us. They shall never be forgotten in 
our unceasing prayers before the throne of Jesu Hostia. For the 
earthly gold they give us we shall ask God to repay them with 
the gold of heavenly love. 


a tae 
~ On 
iS } 
> Wal Why 6: 
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Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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St. Benedict, the Beloved of God* 





le TA T. Benedict was born in the year 480, at Nursia, a 

‘ AS) city in Southern Italy. He was descended from the 
Anicians, a noble Roman family, which numbered 
among its members most renowned men: Senators, 
generals and even saints. His father’s name was Eutropius, his 
mother’s Abundantia; his pious and holy twin sister whom he 
cherished with tender affection his life long was called 
Scholastica. 






Gee 


Despiser of Vice 

When Benedict had passed his childhood years, his parents 
placed him in the schools of Rome to have him educated in the 
fine arts. Now came the turning point in-his life. When he 
saw that many of his companions in the great metropolis were 
plunging themselves into the abyss of destruction, he fled from 
the world and its corruption. It seemed to him as if he con- 
stantly heard an interior voice saying to him: “Fly, Benedict, 
into the desert; there thou wilt taste how sweet is the Lord to 
those who love Him.” His nurse, Cyrilla, who had remained 
with him as was the custom in those days and had been as a 
second mother, accompanied him on his flight. 

While on this journey, Benedict wrought his first miracle. 
Cyrilla had broken a sieve. The tender-hearted boy was moved 
with compassion, and taking the two pieces of the broken sieve, 
knelt down outside and began to pray over them. When he rose 
from his knees the sieve was repaired in such a way that no 
trace of the fracture was to be found. Smilingly he restored it 
to Cyrilla, sound and whole. This miracle, though seemingly 
trivial, served an important purpose, for it proved that his flight 
from Rome had the Divine sanction, and it also evinced the 
progress he had already made in prayer and union with God. 


Lover of Solitude 
Benedict, being more desirous to suffer persecution than to 
receive the praises of men, fled secretly from his nurse, and 





* Copyright Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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alone, with his angel to guide him, bent his steps toward Subi- 
aco. St. Benedict gives us an example of resisting the allure- 
ments of the world. Let us invoke his protection amid the pres- 
ent day corruption by which we are surrounded. 

As he was traveling toward Subiaco, a certain monk called 
Romanus met him and asked him whither he was going. In 
order to try his spirit, Romanus endeavored to intimidate the 
holy youth. Benedict, however, answered all objections with 
so much wisdom and firmness that the monk was struck with 
amazement and could only praise God who had given such reso- 
lution to a mere child. Romanus knew of a cave near at hand 
on Monte Calvo, which would hide the young hermit completely 
from the world. This abode Benedict entered with a heart full 
of joy and a feeling of sweetness which was not of earth, whilst 
he thanked God for having, through His infinite goodness, de- 
livered him from the world and its corruption. 

St. Romanus clothed Benedict with the habit of religion 
which the monks of those days were accustomed to wear. It was 
a long garment made of sheepskin thrown over the body like a 
mantle. On leaving the cave, St. Romanus promised to provide 
the holy youth with bread, to give him every necessary assist- 
ance, and, above all, faithfully to keep his secret. The monas- 
tery in which Romanus dwelt was so situated that he could not 
reach the cave except by a long circuitous route, though the 
actual distance was not great. To avoid this journey he invented 
a way of letting down the food over the edge of a rock by means 
of a basket attached to a rope, a little bell being fastened to the 
rope to serve as a signal. St. Gregory tells us that Satan, envy- 
ing the charity of Romanus and the refection of Benedict, seeing 
a loaf let down on a certain day, threw a stone and broke the 
bell. Romanus, however, continued to serve the youthful her- 
mit by every means in his power. 


Hidden Treasure Revealed 


After three years spent in his beloved solitude, God willed 
that the seed so long buried should spring up and bear fruit, and 
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He Himself vouchsafed to make His servant known to men. It 
was Easter, and the bright sun shone gloriously into the rocky 
cavern where Benedict dwelt. Our Lord appeared to a certain 
priest dwelling at a distance and bade him take the dinner he 
had provided for himself to Benedict. The priest sought for the 
man of God among the steep hills, and at length found him in 
his cave, where, after they had prayed together and spoken of 
spiritual things, they partook of the food. 

Benedict could no longer remain unknown, God Himself 
having manifested him to the priest by whose means others 
sought out and found the precious jewel which had lain hidden 
for so long. The neighboring shepherds climbed up to the cave 
to see who its occupant might be. A youth with gentle mien and 
winning manners came to meet and welcome them. The sanctity 
which shone on his countenance inspired them with reverential 
awe, while his burning words betrayed the love which absorbed 
his whole soul and roused the dull though well-disposed minds 
of these rough peasants. Benedict did not avoid them; he knew 
that God had directed their steps to him, and, generously em- 
bracing his new mission, he devoted himself to the spiritual 
needs of those who came to him. 


Vanquisher in the Furnace of Temptation 


The praise and admiration openly evinced for the servant 
of God, the crowds that gathered round him, and the confidence 
reposed in him, might have proved a dangerous snare to one 
still so youthful (he was then only about eighteen); so easily 
can thoughts of pride creep even into an innocent heart! But 
the time had come when God saw fit for Benedict to be proved 
by the fierce fire of temptation and suffering. And as of old 
God permitted Satan to tempt His faithful servant Job, so now 
He allowed him to test the fidelity of Benedict by a violent 
temptation of the flesh. 

St. Gregory relates as follows: “Upon a certain day, 
Benedict being alone, the tempter was at hand, for a little black 
bird began to fly about his face, and that so near that the holy 
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man might have taken it with his hand, but after he had blessed 
himself with the sign of the Cross the bird flew away. Forthwith 
the holy man was assaulted with such a terrible temptation of 
the flesh as he had never felt the like in all his life. A certain 
woman there was whom he had seen, the memory of whom the 
wicked spirit put into his mind, and by the representation of her 
so mightily inflamed the soul of God’s servant with concupis- 
cence that, almost overcome with pleasure, he was of a mind to 
forsake the wilderness. But suddenly assisted with God’s grace 
he came to himself, and seeing many thick briars and nettle 
bushes threw himself into the midst of them, and there rolled 
so long that when he rose up all his flesh was pitifully torn, and 
so, by the wounds of his body, he cured those of his soul. He 
turned pleasure into pain, and by the outward burning of ex- 
treme smart, quenched that fire which burned within his soul, 
and by this means he overcame the sin, because he made a 
change of the fire. From which time forward, as he himself 
afterwards declared to his disciples, he found all temptation of 
pleasure so subdued that he never felt any such thing.” 

Benedict’s courage in this struggle and the resolution he 
took were truly heroic. Nowhere in the lives of the ancient 
fathers do we read of a more wonderful resistance and victory. 
What great evils may result from one temptation unresisted! 
On the contrary, what great fruit from one victory! What 
would have become of the salvation of Benedict and innumer- 
able other souls if he had been conquered in the fight? But 
having gained this victory, he obtained his own salvation and 
that of thousands. 

Seven centuries later, St. Francis of Assisi visited St. 
Benedict’s cave. Being filled with devotion at the sight of the 
thorns, and at the thought of how the saint had procured 
help for himself through so sharp and painful a remedy, 
he kissed the briar, made the sign of the Cross over it, and 
changed it by the power of God into a beautiful rosebush. 
This rosebush, sanctified by the blessing of both saints, still 
brings forth flowers possessing miraculous power. To be continued 
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The above is extracted from our new booklet, St. Benedict, 
the Beloved of God. We feel confident it will prove interesting 
to many, who for years have expressed their wish of knowing 
more about this great friend of mankind. 


A Benedictine Father writes: “It is excellent both in matter and 
in form. I feel confident that many will welcome and applaud this 
little work. And it is so practical for the purpose... For the cover you 
have the best picture of St. Benedict that I have ever seen. It was a 
happy thought to put a few pictures inside; and how well you have 
selected them! May God bless the work and multiply the number of 
the great saint’s devout clients.” 


Price 10 cents; reduction for quantities. 
Address: Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


—ii 


Benedictine Laybrothers 


Many readers of “Tabernacle and Purgatory” are to some extent 
acquainted with the life and work of Benedictine Fathers and Sisters, 
but have heard little or nothing about the life of the Benedictine 
Laybrother. 

The Laybrother is to the Benedictine Family what St. Joseph was 
in the humble household of Nazareth: he performs the manual labor 
in house, field and garden and workshop and thus enables the Monks 
to chant the Divine praises in choir, to teach school and to labor for the 
salvation of souls. 

Many a young man has long been wishing to make sure of eternal 
life by becoming a good religious after turning away from the turmoil, 
cares and distractions of the world and then earnestly following Christ. 
He feels that he has no calling for the sacred priesthood; he lacks the 
means and talents for a prolonged course of studies leading to pro- 
fessional life and shirks its awful responsibilities, but he is anxious to 
consecrate himself to the service of God. If this is the case, your de- 
sire may be realized by becoming a Laybrother in the Order of St. 
Benedict. 

Only two miles from the Convent of Perpetual Adoration, near 
Clyde, Missouri, there is such a place where healthy, God-fearing young 
men, who desire to lead a life consecrated to the service of God, will 
receive a hearty welcome. 

For further information write to the Rev. Father Instructor, 

Conception Abbey, Conception, Missouri 


— oa 


REMARK. — We here wish to remark, that private revelations, accord- 
ing to the decrees of Pope Urban VIII in the year 1634 and 1641, in so 
far as the Church has not decided upon them, claim only human 
credence. 
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I Await! 





ems NE day a kindhearted man strolled through a ceme- 
Se, NW} tery. While walking along its shady paths, his at- 
V, tention was drawn to a tombstone bearing on it the 
single word: “Expecto! —I await!” This word 
of expectation for the resurrection on the last day, conveyed 
another wholesome lesson to the traveler. Bitterly did he re- 
proach himself for having neglected to pray for the dead, and 
he formed many resolutions for the future. 

O poor suffering souls, tormented in the burning flames of 
purgatory, how long have you had to wait for the prayers of 
ungrateful friends who have completely forgotten you! 

True Friendship 

It is related of General de Sonis that he was as much 
interested in the welfare of his friends after their death as he 
had been during their lifetime. “Fidelity to my beloved dead 
is a most religious duty for me,” he writes. “As I have been 
mindful of those who have gone before me, so may I be remem- 
bered by those who come after me.” In addition to his prayers, 
he offered up many good works and mortifications for the relief 
of the poor souls. He writes further: “Let us labor for our 
departed friends whose company we no longer enjoy. Let us 
suffer for them. How sweet mortifications become when we 
‘endure them to soften the pains of those whom we love. How- 
ever faint-hearted I may be in the practice of penance, my 
courage revives when I think that by bearing my crosses with 
joy and resignation I can help my dear friends in purgatory.” 

“The deliverance of the souls in purgatory is the most ex- 
cellent work of charity we can perform for our neighbor,” de- 
clares St. Francis de Sales. 

The renowned Cardinal Gibbons writes: “How cheering 
the reflection that the golden link of prayer unites you still to 
those who ‘fell asleep in the Lord’! And from the pen of 
Father Faber we have these inspiring words: “Not a prayer can 
be said for the holy souls but God is at once glorified.” 
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Love Still Reigns 





The truth of these words which occur in the following letter, 
has been forcibly impressed upon us during the past two months. 
We have admired the generosity of our dear friends and readers 
who, since 1920, have perseveringly continued to make sacrifices 
in order to relieve the distress of priests, religious, seminaries and 
destitute children in Central Europe. That love still reigns has 
been proved by the many recent letters from our dear readers 
telling us that they rejoice that the good work inaugurated by 
Rev. Father Lukas, O.S.B., of lamented memory, is to be con- 
tinued. Many even expressed their thanks that through ‘“Taber- 
nacle and Purgatory” they had been “permitted” to do good by 
sending donations for the needy. Truly, such charity is admir- 
able! It will draw down heaven's benediction on noble hearts 
thus disposed. 

Could you read the hundreds of letters of condolence which 
have reached us from the needy prelates, religious and seminaries 
abroad since the death of the beloved Rev. Father Lukas, you 
would realize, dear friends, the marvelous amount of suffering 
your charitable contributions have helped to alleviate. They 
have been distributed in so just and enlightened a way that they 
have reached those institutions where need is greatest. You 
would also learn how pitiable is still the plight of the impover- 
ished institutions in Central Europe, and how thankful they will 
be for continued aid for a few years more. Ah, let us not forsake 
them! We have only this short life during which to lay up treas- 
ures for eternity, let us heap up those imperishable treasures by 
lending to God for His poor! 


Priest-Seminary, Graz, Austria, 

Venerable Mother Superior! Christmas Eve, 1927. 

Out of the quiet convent, from which a wide stream of Christian 
charity has gone forth for the last years to fill the needy countries of 
central Europe with rich blessings, comes a sad and painful message: 
Rev. Father. Lukas, O.S.B., the great organizer, and the soul of the 
charitable work for the needy convents and seminaries, the devout, 
noble priest, who has made it possible for thousands to ascend the al- 
tar, has lost his life in an accident. This short* message, which was 
published in the Catholic papers of Germany and Austria, has filled us 
and thousands of others with deep sorrow. I consider it my duty to ex- 
tend to you, Venerable Mother, and to your whole Community, my in- 
most priestly sympathy in this sore bereavement which your convent 
above all must feel. I can well imagine what this angel of love, who 

*Many lengthy articles have since appeared in European papers. 
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had such a sympathetic heart for those in need, was to his dear reli- 
gious and helpers in this great work of charity.. 

Although our sorrow is great, we rejoice to think of the glorious 
reward heaven must have had in store for this faithful servant, since 
he brought with him into eternity the greatest there is before the 
Lord, — a flaming, holy love. We hope that heaven now has one 
more saint of Christian-Caritas. 

Our seminary, which owes everything to Father Lukas, and would 
have had to close but for him, considered it a sacred duty to celebrate 
a solemn Requiem for him immediately after receiving the message, in 
which all the students took part. Today we prayed the rosary in 
common for the departed one. In the address to the theologians I 
told them that it was their duty to remember their great benefactor 
also in the future. I have before me an article written by the former 
subdirector, Dr. Koeniger, and which we shall publish in the Christmas 
number of our Catholic paper so that the clergy of the whole diocese 
may unite to pray for him. 

The remembrance of this saintly priest, Rev. Father Lukas, will 
remain sacred not only in your quiet convent, not only in your coun- 
try, but also in far away Europe. It has been proved in time of need 
that the love of Christ still reigns and is ready for great sacrifices... 


Yours in Christ. Rev. Dr. KAsaw 
To the dear Venerable Sisters of St. Benedict, Q.2.-¢:.. 
Clyde, Missouri. Graz/Seminary, Feb. 2, 1928. 


In this letter I wish, first of all, to fulfill my obligations of grati- 
tude for your letter of December 30th. Although it contained for us 
an unspeakably great benefit, nevertheless, it filled us with deep sor- 
row, because he who had really intended to send it to us, could no 
longer do so, since God had called him home to his eternal reward. 
The January issue of “Tabernacle and Purgatory’’, for which I likewise 
thank you, gave us the detailed account of the accident in which Rev. 
Father Lukas lost his life. The biography of the dear departed was 
read to our students that they may model their lives according to the 
sublime example of Rev. Father Lukas, to whom we all look up as to a 
saint. A solemn Requiem was immediately held for him, and Rev. Dr. 
Koeniger dedicated an article in our leading Catholic paper to our 
deceased father and friend. 

The memory of Rev. Father Lukas will remain forever with us. 
We humbly beg a photo which we intend to have enlarged and put in a 
place of honor in the seminary, so that succeeding generations may 
know what our father was to us in the critical times following the war. 
We thank you for the generous offer to continue the work of charity of 
Rev. Father Lukas, and to help us also in the future... 

I regret to say that we are still struggling with need which gnaws 
at the vital forces of our seminaries. In consequence, three students 
have died in about six months, while several others must take a rest in 
order to regain health and strength. Our sanitary and domestic condi- 
tions are, alas, most unfavorable, owing to want of money to supply the 
students with something better. Hence, it is not surprising that many 
in our seminary succumb before they attain their aim and end. God 








384 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


bless and reward abundantly all the noble benefactors who with Rev. 
Father Lukas, of lamented memory, lavished so much good upon us. 
May the Sacred Heart of Jesus reward all. Rev. Dr. G,, Director. 


Convent of the Good anibherd, 
Venerated Community, g. , Austria, Feb. 9, 1928. 

Oh, how we longed to receive a word about our good and noble 
Father Lukas! With gratitude toward God we received the accounts. 
We could scarcely believe that he was dead. Accept our heartfelt 
thanks for sending us the account of his death, as also the January 
number of “Tabernacle and Purgatory.’’ When reading the article 
about Rev. Father Lukas, the reader was choked with sobs and we all 
wept with her. Surely, the Lord understood our tears. We had part of 
the account published in our local Catholic paper. It is very touching 
and edifying. We have prayed and offered many suffrages for the re- 
pose of the soul of our noble benefactor, and we speak of him so often. 
It seems as though his spirit were constantly with us. Yes, the dear 
Rev. Father Lukas is very near to us. Many of the Sisters tell me that 
he has often helped them in a striking manner, for they pray to him 
as well as for him. : 

Permit us to give an example: A short time ago we had no work 
nor material for our three hundred poor children. (In explanation: 
Our children here learn to sew, embroider, crochet, etc. In this way 
they can earn a little so that we can buy bread for them. If we re- 
ceive no work for them from the people, they have no employment.) 
If there is no work, there is great want. The sister in charge did not 
know what to do. We asked the stores for work, we prayed to St. 
Joseph, but all in vain. The sister then said: ‘‘Now I am going to make 
a novena to good Father Lukas and shall daily pray the stations for 
him; he will surely help.”” Behold! already the first day there came 
a package containing work to be done; the second, bed linens; the 
third day, fancy work; and thus it continued each day of the novena. 
So now our confidence in our good Father Lukas has increased and we 
recommend to him many, many of our affairs. Surely he will continue 
to help us and also send his help to us through Clyde as before. His 
brief letters to me written with his own hand are true relics and I shall 
always keep them. Often his letters — short, but expressing much — 
gave me comfort and courage. Oh, certainly he is with us still and 
will continue to care for us; his fatherly heart knows our misery and 
need better now than ever before! The article on the last page of the 
January pamphlet, stating that the work of charity will be continued, 
consoled us very much indeed. Oh, what a great work did Rev. Father 
Lukas inaugurate! Immortal is his memory, immortal his works! 

Greetings in SS. Cordis Jesu et Mariae, Sr. M. Ignatia. 
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A priest of Massachusetts writes: ‘‘Many, many thanks for your 
pamphlets which arrived very promptly... It was very kind of you to 
make such a price, as I had determined to put them into the rack, even 
if I had to stand a little financial loss, because I wanted my parishion- 
ers to have real pious and interesting literature for lent. Your collec- 
tion is an admirable one, and the pamphlets are written with so much 
unction.”’ 

From a man in Canada: “I think your booklets are very beautiful 
and have been of untold value to one endeavoring to change a wicked, 
sinful life into a good one.” 


From Olivet to Calvary 





Meditations on our Lord’s Passion: Jesus in His agony — He is 
mocked — scourged — crowned with thorns — sentenced to 
death. Jesus carries His Cross — is crucffied — dies on the 


Cross. Litany and prayers. 6 cts. each 


The Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 
Means of consoling the outraged Heart of Jesus. The origin and 
object of these devotions; their value and beauty. Suitable re- 
flections, devotions and prayers. 6 cts. each 


Devotion to the Precious Blood 
Reflections, litany, many prayers. From Pittsburgh: “It is the 
most inspiring booklet I have ever read.’’ — California: ‘‘Through 
the prayers contained therein I have received many wonderful 
graces. Your booklets are doing a remarkable amount of good.” 
6 cts. each 


Devotion to the Holy. Face 
Meditations on the adorable Face of our Lord in His childhood — 
manhood — in His agony on Mt. Olivet — during the crowning 
with thorns. The agonizing Face of Jesus on the Cross; His 
glorious Face in the Resurrection. Prayers. 6 cts. each 


Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 
Aims to nourish a tender compassion for our sorrowing Mother. 
From California: ‘‘No one can read even a part of those beautiful 
prayers and explanations without a feeling of loving pity for the 
Sorrowful Mother.’’ 6 cts. each 


Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias 
Brief history of this Crucifix; manifestations of the “Holy 
Christ;’’ testimonies of physicians, marvels witnessed by bishops, 
priests and pilgrims. 10 cts. each 


Go to Joseph 
The dignity and sanctity of St. Joseph; devotion to him recom- 
mended by the saints; his feasts; St. Joseph the powerful protect- 
or — advocate in every need — patron of a happy death. 10 cts. 


Devotions to St. Joseph 
Contains novenas, litany and many prayers. 6 cts. each 
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Hand-bound Prayer-books 


Gems of Prayer. A complete prayer-book with clear, medium print. 
Size 3% x 4% in., 402 pages. Leather binding, gilt edges, $1.25. 


Golden Links. A choice prayer-book for young people. Small print. 
Size 2% x 4% in., 347 pages. White celluloid binding, picture on 
cover, gold edges, $2.25; white leather with picture, gilt edges, 
$1.25; black leather, red edges, 80¢; black cloth, red edges, 50¢. 

Joy in God. A handy ‘Vest Pocket Manual’’ with small print. Size 
4% x 2% in., 270 pages. Imitation leather binding, gilt edges, 90¢. 





Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


A complete prayer-book. It contains 28 devotion-inspiring 
pictures; two Mass devotions; Confession and Communion devo- 
tions; Way of the Cross; Litanies; Devotions for Benediction 
and 8 Visits to the Most Blessed Sacrament. New, enlarged 
edition, 160 pages; print large and clear. 

From a priest of Ireland: “I have lately come across your book 
‘Jesus in...’ which I appreciate very much, and would be glad to have 
200 copies forwarded. It is a lovely little book for children and 
surely you will have a Pema blessing for publishing it.’ 

Michigan: “They surely are just the prayer-book for children. 
They help them to pray from the heart, and the children are able to 
understand what they are reading.” 

Art cloth binding, colors: black, blue or rose. Price 30 cents per copy. 

Heavy, durable, neatly bound cover, with gilt embossed title. Colors: 
white, black, blue or rose. Price 50 cents per copy. 

Liberal reduction for quantities of 50 or more. 





Hanging Crucifixes 


The holy Cross is the sign of salvation, the source of countless 
blessings. The image of our suffering Savior elevates the mind and 
inflames the heart with love. It is an edifying custom to have a Crucifix 
in every room. If you have no Crucifixes in your home, send for some 
during this holy season of Lent. Below are listed hanging Crucifixes 
of several sizes from which to select. 

Fine Rosewood Crucifix, with artistic oxidized corpus, 12 In. $2.00 
Real Ebony, Oxidized Corpus 
Beveled edges 9% in: 2.50; 7% in. 1.50 


3 in. 0.35; 4% in. 0.60 
6 in. 0.90; 8% in. 1.50 


4 in. 0.40; 5 in. 0.50 
6 in. 0.75; 10 in. 2.00 


When remittance accompanies order, Crucifixes will be enriched with 
the Papal indulgences, the indulgences of the stations and of the dying. 


Plain edges 


Nickel bound Crucifixes 
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